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COMPLIM

Mre. Mudce 1 do admire the women you draw, Mr. Penink. They're so beautiful and so refinsd.
(Mra. Mudge rispes in M Pralak’s opinies.

Tell me, who is your wodel ¥

Penink: “Oh, my wife alwars sits for me.™
Mre. Mudge (with great surpriser: “Yon dm’t say sn! Well, 1 think you're one of the cleverest ®en

1 kpow.”

|

Ceasl.
“Wi. there' that nond'e poated ™
“Ro am 1 replisd tha Faherman,
Enow more adout fMah ‘n a minute than
you do in & mile ™

1

mmﬂt“:'-‘" 4 tn
about captains f ocr
ing iceberge comitg #» 1o W

e
Aty BTed vt wights

N

TWO OF A KIND.

‘Mra. Penink’s opinien of M. Mudge falls below sero.

! need a m!lilon of "em 'n sur businesl AL
ianta Corstitution

{ ommencement Time
+ The frosts mav kil the drought ey Sear,
¥ In rfitince man walts
For the crop which never falls ue hete—
I'te anast pir] gralinies

—4 hicago ftecord-Hevald

MEPLOWER PHILOMPHEY.
You ne doudt fisilke many weortky poe-
ple: your disllkes ave probably wvery wa-
reliable.

There v A right way and @ wrong way
atout most things. and they dom’t lock
any more al'ke than white and black

mn-ﬂuwpm_-;a te the rule that
women eaAn't run; a woman can run fust
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hen the dentist was poking & fron
w but 1 wanted to squcel tho,
g0 to a dentist ke will may Well, |
1 do for you and you say My
aking and ke will say That is tno
this chare and we will sfe what
then he talks a fron that s aw-
and be puts It on the eldge of
fn yure tooth gnd it slips off
and goes nway inle yure Jfaw

he says Oh | beg yure pardon. my
nerves are bad this morning. then he looks
around In yure mouth and says Deer me,
there s quite a lot of work needs to be
done on yure tecth, see here is a cavity
and here is anuther and here is five moar.

i1 i HL
UM

teeth up and make it remsonable, & he
does 1t and then when he sends you the

B!l you faint neerly.

dentists make falre teeth tos, my Xa hae
false teeth & they are slways nise and
white, Pa saya they eught to b whean
they cost him a month's sailery neecrly.

but | think dentists are much moar ea
the square than doctors—3llwaukes Bany-
tinel.

L e, e
The Unfalr Tmplre.

In @hseussing & certain unfalr gecisien,
Governor Bell of Vermont sald:

“It 1s a case of might making right It
reminds me of obg of my boyhoad's base-
ball games

“In this game the umpire was a young
blackamith, a Hercnles of & young black-
smith, e camae, along with the opposition

“Ia the 1hird Inning T went to the bat. I
smt a high fly to center field The center
felder got undar the fiy, but after sarik-
ing his hands 1t Bounced off gnd rolied to
the grass

" ‘Out” ghocted the wmplre

"0ut™ 1 erfed,’ "“Bill Harrls, you Ba’

* 7 know | do, my lad,’ gaid the umpire,
calmly, ‘but out you go all the mma’ "—
Buffale Enquirer,

Complete Sacessa

Ascam: “You don't seem to have mede
& very satisfartery impression on Borem.™

Wise: “T tricd very Berd to do g0

Ascum: *“He told me you 4i1n’t impress
E!m as a man he would eare te associate
with very much™

Whia: *“Good! that's just the Impres-
elcn | endeavered to make"—Philadelphia
Presa !

A Troe NMedlum.

Spirftualistic Madium: “Mafdam, your
Lusband instrucis me to te!l you that ke
has been in Deaven ever since you parted
from him.™

Weeping Widow: "Oh, thea | know it
must be he—-it s hi'mseil talking to me!
Alwaye in IIfe he l'ed te me about where
he'd been'™—Washington Post
e e — ———— ]

HI$ TROUBLE

white waters. 1 turmed ta
had the silly and vecuous smile of the
confirmed joker.

= ‘It prems & shame.’ he mid, %o see all

th* widdy's ctuea av fle Late & mile whin
ul. comes t' ka-apin’ up a constant gupply
av somethin® out av nothin®,

Whin some min come t* esllect thely
thoughts they find they have mighty few
outstand!n” accovnta

Most mia wa-alt till they think they's
somebody lookin' before they begin t°
iatrsd  lmnycines.—Washington
Post.

on Hie Digaity.

Adm'ral Yates Riritng. 1. & N, now
cemmanding the Asiatic Squadron, whea
First lloutenant of ene of the smaller
vesrels, was taking her. with some aif-
ficulty, Into a small harbor ea the
England Coast,

“A typical old "down Hast lobster

P i

in & lcaky old Cory plied high with traps,
managed to interfere with tha ship's
progress, whereat Lieutenant Stirling
isaned over the siffie and gave Mim the

benefit of pome chuice desp-ma

“And whoe are you? ingquived the
ster man, leisurely resting cn his esara,

“Who am IT" Licstered the Lisutenast
“T'm the fAral oMeer of thin ship.™

“Weli, g0 grt your skipper, than.,” re-
plisd the ancient mariner, with diguity. “3
don’t argue with nobody but my egualn
an” I'm cap'n ¢ thin"—Bogton Nemii

i

Tommy Fizzlam (on his firt trip to
New York Harbor): “Faw, what are thoss
big boats out there?™

_E.um “Did I me you ik W some phe fem & polh yenie and &g

F

The Tramg: “Dum gies tidhed mn, csgpie b2 13 F ]
The Hisguifed Fem e Ipuishihy b wiat Ge
A fox that owned a loveiy tall wania”,
Begaa to fosl his foress fafly =And Fve god B" Guhped B
Began to fear one day the chas® triunghantip. “My oo oams &
Would end In death and his disgreen Gollary writing postry™
o he took counsel wisely and Speschiess from jor
Remarged: “Since theve io susth éemend | ol P e
For this nice brush of ming (hat 1 mme Te e
Cunarhetr-J 4w,
Can find no comfort ‘neafh the ok,
I'i amputate the same and cwnd IS Faved Sadesd.
numnm:.-'m.-l Telbing (he chidven weuld
Such trouble in fte valn purssit bomedited, My, Baively desided o
The act will bear o plessant frell, ™ the eommiyy S
For my asseysaces will sease ssomed %o ey Be
And I shall then enjey ssme petsa.” wite, whe Wms greslly asneyed
The which bo &id: but, bitter shamel e ead te o fatn cesry
The hunters chassd him just the sme. w -ﬁ -
-
That life’'s rewards por day are smell, m._- e hubeafe
But thelr pusoull i» all in ol “Oh, e 730 tain"
s Wesen
Emprebabkiliiy’s Limit. Jazon: “Chatterton loche ol
"3y btoy.” sald the publigher as the ou- | What's the matter with Ma™
thor approached with a bundie of mane- JNlison: “He's trying to figwe
peript, “don‘'t ke uwp My timme wnless you | ccheme for making meaey withest
have semething new and wildly improbe- | ing."—Detrolt Fres Presa
A GG -




